SRR

L 8 AT S i e e —_ -

HE story of “The Jungle,” Up-
i I‘~ ton Sinclair’s  novel, 1oMch

caused the government inves-

tigation into the methods em-

JJployed by the Beef , has
its origin in an actual Packingtown
romance. i ; ,

A simpleminded coterie of Lithuan-
ians arrive in Chicago seeking employ-
ment, and are conducted to Packing-
town by a friend. Jurgis, a giant in
sirength, is betrothed to Ona, and the
first chapter tells of the wedding in all
its grotesqueness. After much tridula-
tion the entire family obtains work in
the stockyards—all but Ona, who, Jur-
gis said, should never work,

The. terrible tale of the slaughter
houses 1is tﬁd with almost revolting
detall—the fith, the overworking of
hande, the struggle to keep up with
the pacemakers, is all vividly depicted.
The Nttle family duys o house on the
instalment plan, only to find they have
been ewindled, and Ona 48 forced to
seek work to meet the actual Hving ea-
pense and the interest on the purchase
contract, of which they learn too late.

Just as Ona and Jurgis pay Marije
what they owe her, Jurgis turns hs
ankle and is laid up for months. His
nature begins to change. He becomes
cross and savage with pain. BStarve
tion stares the family in the face.

Then Ona confesses, under compul-
sion, that in order to save the entire
family from financial destruction and
loss of jobs, Connor, foreman of her
department in the yards, had forced
her to receive attentions from him.
Jurgls almost kills her. Then he
rushes blindly to the yards and tries
to kill Connor, sinking his teeth into
him, and 48 dragged off by a dozen
men. Jurgls is then arrested, and
spends Christmas eve in prison, await-
ing irial,

Later he {s sentenced to thirty days
in prison. Finally he is released and
returns to what was once his home.
Another family has it.

Jurgis traces his family to a shanty
to find his wife dying.. He seeks a
midwife, who laughs in his face when
he tells her he has only o dollar and
a quarter, but she finally relents and
goes with hMm. At the door of the
shanty Marija meets and entreats him
to go away until the morming. He
walks the streets all night, and reaches
home in the morning in time to close
his wife's eyes in death. Then he
takes to drink in earnest.

Jurgis {s dlacklisted in every
ing house by Connor, but finally ob-
tains o job with the Harvester Trust.

Out in the saloons the men could
tell him all about the meaning of it.
They gazed at him with pitying eyes
~-poor devil, he was bl !

t had he done? they asked—
knocked down his boss? Good heav-
ens, then he might have known! Why,
he stood as much chance of getting
a job in Packingtown as of being
chosen mayor of Chicago. had he
wasted his time hunting? ey had
him on a secret list in every office,
big and little, in the place. They had
his name by this time in St.
and New York, in Omaha and Boston,
in Kansas City and St. Joseph.

He was condemned and sentenced,
without trial and without appeal; he
could never work for the packers
again—he could not even clean cattle
pens or drive a truck in any place
where they controlled. He might try
it It he chose, as hundreds had tried it,
and found out for themselves. He
would never get any more satisfaction
than he had gotten just now; but he
would always find when the time came
that he was not needed. It would not
do for him to give any other name,
either—they had company “spotters”
for just that purpose, and he wouldn't
keep a job in Packingtown three days.

Jurgis went home, carrying these
new tidings to the family council.
It was a most cruel thing; here in this
district was his home, such as it was,
the il:c‘ he was used to and the
fitends he knew—and now oevery pos.
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sibility of employment in it was closed
to him. ' There was nothing in Pack-
ingtown but packing houses; and ? i
was the same thing as evicting lq
from his home.

He and the two women spent all

day and half the night discussing it %poB

It would be convenient downtown to
the children's place of work; but then
Marija was on the road to recovery
and had-hopes of getting a job in the
vards; and though she did not see
her old-time lover once a month, be-

‘cause of the misery of their state, yet

she could not make up her mind to go
away and give him up forever. Then,
too, Elzbieta had heard something
about a chance to scrub floors in Dur-
ham's offices and was waiting every
day for word. In the end it was de-
cided that Jurgis should go down-
town to strike out for himself, and
they would decide after he got a job.
As there was no one from whom ho
could borrow there and he dared not
beg for fear of being arrested, it was
arranged that every day he should
meet oné of the children and be given
fifteen cents of their earnings, upon
which he could keep going. Then all
day he was to pace the streets with
hundreds and thousands of other
homeless wretches, inquiring at stores,
warehouses and factories for a chance
and at night he was to crawl into
some doorway or underneath a truck
and hide there until midnight, when
he might get into one of the station
houses and spread a newspaper upon
the floor and lie down in the midst
of a throng of “bums” and beggars,
reeking with alcohol and tobacco and
filthy with vermin and disease.

8o for two weeks more Jurgis 1ought
with the demon of despair. Once he
got a chance to load a truck for half
a day, and again he carried an old
woman’s valise and was given a quar-
ter. This let him into a lodging house
on several nights when he might oth-
erwise have frozen to death: and it
also gave him a chance now and then
to buy a mewspaper in the morning
and hunt up jobs while his rivals were
watching and walting for a papcr to
bo thrown away.

In the'end Jurgis got a chance
through an accidental meeting with an
old-timo mcquaintance of his union
days. He met this man on his way
to work in the glant factories of the
Harvester Trust; and his friend told
him to come along, and he would

pack- opeak a good word for him to his boss,

whom he knew well. So Jurgis trudg-
ed four or five miles, and passed
through a waiting throng of unemploy-
ed at the gate under the escort of his
friend. His knees nearly gave way
beneath him when the foreman, after
looking him over and questioning him,

told him that he could find an opening
for him.

How much this accident meant to
Jurgis he realized only by stages: for
he found that the harvester works
were the sort of place to which philao-
thiopists and reformers pointed with
pride. It had some thought .or its em-
ployes; its workshops were big and
roomy; it provided a restaurant where
the workmen could buy good food at
cost; it had even a reading room, and
decent places where {its girl hands
could rest; also the work was free
from many of the elements of filth
and repulsiveness that prevalled at
the stockyards. Day after day Jurgis
discevered these things—things never
:ﬁp&(;tod norldreamed of by him—un-

8 New place came to ge
ot“u heaven to him. ke
was an enormous establishment,
covering a hundred and sixty acres of
ground, employing five thousand peo-
ple. Jurgis saw very little of it, of
ourse—it was all specialized work,

ly, and sometimes handled by hun.
dreds of men. Where Jurgis zorl‘:l:d
there was a maching which cut and
stamped a D plece of steel
about two square inches In size; the

ne tumbling out upon a tray,
%%m:lmt human hands had to do
was to pile them in regular rows, and
change the trays at intervals. This
was done by a single boy, who stoood
with eyes and thought concentrated
| it,. and rs flying so fast that
the sounds o bits of steel striking
upon each other was like the music
of an express train as one hears it in
a sleeping car at night. This was
“pleoew:& " of course; and besides it
wa# made ertain that the boy did not
idle, by sétting the machine to match
the ‘highest possible speed of human
Lands. "f’hlrty thousand of these
pleces he handled every day, nine or
ten millions every year—how many in
a lifetime it rested with the gods to

8ay.

;lear by him men sat bending over
whirling grindstones, putting the fin-
ishing touches to the steel knives of
the reaper; picking them out of a bas-
ket with the right hand, pressing first
one side 4nd tnen the other against
the stome, and finally dropping them
with the left hand into another bas-
ket. One of these men told Jurgis that
he had sharpened three thousand
pleces of stetel a day for thirteen
years. In the next room were wonder-
ful machines that ate up long steel
rods by slow stakes, cutting them off,
seizing the pieces, stamping heads up-
on them, grinding them and polishing
them, threading them and finally drop-
ping them into a basket, all ready to
bolt the ‘harvesters together. From
yet another machine came tens of
thousands of steel burs to fit upon
these bolts. In other places all these
various parts were dipped into troughs
of paint and hung up to dry, and then
slid along on trolleys to a room where
men streaked them with red and yel-
low, so that they might look cheerful
in the harvest fields.

Jurgis' - frlend worked upstairs in
the casting-rooms, and his task was to
make the moulds of a certain part. He
shoveled black sand into an iron re-
ceptacle and pounded it tight and set
it aside to harden; then it would be
taken out, and molten iron poured into

it. This man, too, was paid by the hi

mould—or rather for perfect castings,
nearly half his work going for naught.
You might see him, along with dozens
of others, toiling like one possessed by
a whole community of demons; his

arms working like the driving rods had thpee

of an engine; his long, black hair fly-
ing wild, his eyes starting out, the
sweat rolling in rivers down his face.

When he had shoveled the mould full th

of sand, and reached for the pounder
to pound it with, it was after the man-
ner of a canoeist running rapids and
selzing a pole at sight of a submerged
rock. All day long this man would
toil thus, his whole being centered
upon the purpose of making twenty-
three instead of twenty-two and a half
cents an hour; and then his product
would be reckoned up by the census-
taker, and jubilant captains of indus-
try would boast of it in their banquet-
halls, telling how our workers are
nearly twice as efficient ag those of
any other country. If we are the
greatest nation the sun ever shone
upon, it would seem to be mainly be-

cause we have been able to goad our to

wage-earners to this pitch of fr H
though there are a fow other tﬁ‘in'}l
that are great aAmong us, including our

drink-bill, which is a billion" anq a be

quarter of dollars a year, an
lln'lgh itself every decade. " -
ére was a machine which stam

out the iron plates, and then anotm

which, with a mighty thud, mashed

:::a:ogo :llteh ahAnpe c;t the sitting-down
oI the American farmer,

they were piled gl o

was Jurgis's task to wheel them to the

room where the machines were “gs. h

sembled.” This was the child’s play

for him, and he got a dollar and gey. had to

enty-five cents a day for it; on
urday he paid Anilee the m-tys‘t.
cents a week he owed her for the use

upon a truck, and it th

five Of It; and thousands of men and

of her t?n::'ohmglz ‘bli”urel?eeme
overcoat, w e ad p
pawn when he was. in Juil.

" This last Bréat blessing
man ' cannot go about in midw
in Chicago with no overcoat ang
pay for it, and Jurgis had to wa)
ride five or six miles back ang f
to his work. It so happened that
of this was in one direction ang

in another, necessitating a chang

cars;. the law ! 'ed that tran
be given at all ting points
the Mm ation had ¢

around. this by arranging a pre
at uﬂcnqa ownership. So whe
he wished to ride, he had to pay
cents each way, or over ten per
of his income to this power, which
gotten its franchises long ago by
ing up the city council, in the fac
popular clamor amounting almog
a rebellion. Tired as he felt at n
and dark and bitter cold as it wa
the morning, Jurgls generally .
to walk; at the hours other wor}
were traveling, the street car m
oly saw fit to put on so few cars
there would be men hanging to ¢
foot of the backs of them and o
doors could mnever be closed, ang
the cars were as cold as outd
Jurgis, like many others, found it
ter to spend his fare for a drink
a free lunch, to give him strengt
walk. .

These, however, were all slight
ters to a man who had escaped
Durham’s fertilizer mill. Jurgis
gan to -pick up heart again an
make plans. He had logt his h
but then the awful load of the
and interest was off his shoulders,
when Marija was well again
could start over and save. In
shop where he worked was a
a Lithuanian like ‘himself, wl
the others spoke of in admiring v
pers, because of the mighty feats
was pérforming. All day he sat ¢
machine turning bolts; and then
the evening he went to the P
school to study English and lea
read. In addition, because he ha
family of eight children to support

8 earnings were not enough, on
urdays and Sundays he served
watchman; he wasg required to p
two buttons at opposite ends ¢
bullding every five minutes, and as
walk only took him two minutes,
minutes to study betw
each trip, Jurgls felt jealous of
fellow; for that was the sort of th
hem!:l?ult had dreamed of, two

6ars ago. He might do it
yet, if he had & fair chance—he m
attract attention and become a ski
man or a boss, as some had done
this place. Suppose that Marija cc
get a Job in the big mill where
made binder twime—then they we
move into this meighborhood, and
would really have a chance. Wi
hope like that, there was some us¢
living; to find a place where you w
treated like a human being—Dby
he would gshow them how he could
g:ec&lto lti hHe l;uzhed to himsel

ought how he on
this Job] would hang

And then one afternoon, the ni
of his work in the place, when he

8ot his overcoac he saw a group
men crowded before a placard on
door, and when he went over
asked what it was, they told him t
with the morrow his dept
ment of the harvester works would
closed untfl further notice!

CHAPTER XXI.

That was the way they did it! Th
Was not half an hour’s warning—
Works were closed! It had happet
at way before, said the men, an
would happen that way forever. Tt
ad made all the harvesting machit
that the world needed, and now
walt till some wore out!
Was nobody’s fault—that was the ¥

(Continued on Page Twelve)




